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Up the dark wilds of Africa's ju 
e witch doctor Raka a wei 

plot did bungle! 
lih ghoulish mask an ' 
gorilla packs 
JHe ran into PLASTIC MA. 
and was stopped 
in his trac 
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PLASTICMAN 



woozy/ 

GENTLEMEN.' 
FOR PETE'S 
SAKE! STOP 
IT.' YOU PONT 
KNOW WHAT 
YOU'RE POINS.' 



WELL,POR— / 

HOW PIP you 

TURN THE CROWD 

AGAINST PLASTIC 

MAN GENERAL? 



THAT'S A 
MILITARY SECRET, 
CHUM/ ON TO THE 

BANK VAULTS.' 

CHARGE/ 



/ 



y 



/ 



/ 



K> 



"■*< 
*# 
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His name was GENERAL DISORDER 

AND THAT WAS EXACTLY WHAT HE CREATEP 
WHEREVER HE WENT! IT WAS NOT THE 
FIRST TIME PLASTIC MAN HAD 
TANGLED WITH A CRIMINAL GENIUS BUT 
NEVER WITH ONE WHO BROUGHT THE 
TALENTS OF THE BATTLEFIELD TO THE 
DOMAIN OF THE UNDERWORLD/ 



PLASTIC MAN 










PLASTIC MAN 




PLASTIC MAN 




BIG AUGIE GOT AWAY.' 
BIG AUGIE GOT AWAY/ 
PLA9TIC /WAN COULDN'T 
GET HIM/ PLASTIC MAN 
COULDN'T GET HIM/ 



QUIET, CHILDREN / 

BIG AUGIE WON'T, 

GET AWAY FOR 

LONG/ YOU'LL BE 

„ SEEING HIM IN THE 

SAME CELL BLOCK 

SOONER THAN YOU 

THINK/ 





BUT I 
PON'T 
UNPER- 
STAND/ 



HMM I IT'S OBVIOUS 
.YOU'LL NEVER GO ANY 
| HIGHER THAN CORPO- 
'RAL/ I'VE FOUGHT 
UNDER MANY NAMES 
UNDER MANY FLAGS.' A 
SOLDIER OF FORTUNE, 
: YOU MIGHT 
SAY/ 





PLASTIC MAN 





i ■ 

'< 



I WOULDN'T If WELL, YOU CAN'T 
PUT IT SO ^\ VO ME ANY 
CRUPeLy/8UT ' — v.GOOPi 
THERE ARE POLICE \PLASTIC 
HEAPS OF SEVERAL jMAN JUST 
COUNTRIES WHO /LOUSED UP 
THINK SOMEWHAT /THE BIGGEST 
ALONG THOSE 
LINES.' 



JOB I EVER 

TRIED TO, 

PULL/ 



m 



PLASTIC 
MAN'LL DO 
IT EVERY 
TIME.' 



HOWZAT? SAY,^ 
THERE'S SOME- 
THING FAMILIAR 
ABOUT YOUR 
FACE THAT I 
PONT LIKE.' 



i 



K 




yOU'RE MISJUDGING 
THE POOR FELLOW/ I'LL 
ADMIT HE HAS /LRATHER 
STARTLING FACF BUT I 
ASSURE YOU HE MUST. 
BE SYMPATHETIC TOO / 
AFTER ALL, HE'S BEEN 
REAVIUS MY BOOK' 



sure: 

SURE / 



X 



AT 



/ 




BAH I PLASTIC MAN 
STOPPED ME FROM 
MAKING THE BIGGEST 
JEWEL HAUL OF THE 
CENTURY/ WHAT CAN A 
BOOK MAKE CLEARER 
THAN THAT? 



i PLENTY.' FIRST THAT THE ™ 
BIGGEST JEWEL HAUL ISN'T. 
WORTH THE EFFORT -fc 

BECAUSE THE FENCES GET 
| MOST OF THE MONEY/ j 

SECOND THAT A WORTH -A 
WHILE CRIME CAN BE 
MADE TRULY SUCCESSFUL 
ONLY BY MILITARY 
PLANNING.' 



PLASTIC MAN 



GIVE ME A WORTHWHILE 
OBJECTIVE, THE NECESSARY 
EQUIPMENT AND WITH THE 
PROPER PLANNING, 
I WILL LAUGH AT MM YOU 
YOUR PLASTIC ■&& [ WILL? 
MAN' 



w 






SAY, I'VE ALWAYS WANTED TO DO 
THE NATIONAL RESERVE BANK 
JOB , ESPECIALLY SINCE THEY 
BEGAN BRAGGING THAT THEIR 
UNDERGROUND VAULTS WERE 
ABSOLUTELY 

BOMBPROOF } NOW LOOK 
AND BURGLAR-/ HERE, YOU 
PROOF.' ^\ GUYS/ 





OBVIOUSLY A MAN 
WITH NO TALENT 
FOR CRIME .'POT 
HIM, OLD BOY' 






AN UNIMPORTANT * — * 

TRIFLE/ TO GET BACK TO 

THE BUSINESS AT HAND, I 

TOO HAVE MAPE A STUDY OF _ 

THE NATIONAL RESERVE _> 

AND I CAN MAKE THEM *"^> 

EAT THEIR , 

WORDS.' 





PLASTIC MAN 



HOLD IT, PLASTIC \ EXACTLY WHAT I 
MAN ! THAT SOUNDS ) WAS SATINS.' 
LIKE DISORDER/ ^/DISORDER IN 

WOOZY'S IMAGINATION.'! 




No.' GENERAL DISORDER! 

HERE'S HIS DOSSIER.' HE'S WANTED 
FOR THE MOST DARING RAIDS 
ON BANKS IN ABOUT TEN 
COUNTRIES.' LOOK.' ISTANBUL, 
19SOJ BEIRUT, 1949.' 
BARCELONA/ 1940, 
ETC./ 




DIP YOU 

HEAR WHAT 
JOB THEY 
WERE 
PLANNING? 




HA.' HA.' 

WE DON'T 

HAVE TO 

WORRY 

ABOUT 

THAT 

ONE.' 



:/ 



I DON'T KNOW 
ABOUT THAT/ IT'S A 
MILITARY AXIOM THAT 
NO FORTRESS IS > 
IMPREGNABLE / -< 
REMEMBER THE 
MAGINOT LINE? AND 
GENERAL DISORDER 4 
MAY FIGURE OUT THE 
PROPER STRATEGY FOR 
ROBBING THE NATIONAL 

RESERVE 
BANK/ 



H 
% 




YOU SAY THE GENERAL 
TOLD YOU HE HAD 
WRITTEN THIS 
BOOK? 





•» 



PLASTIC MAN 




THAT PLASTIC MAN .'ONE 
MINUTE HE'S HERE ANP A 
THE NEXT HE'S GONE S 
LIKE A PUFF OF SMOKE.' 
WELL/ 1 DON'T KNOW WHAT 
HE WAS TALKING ABOUT A 
BUT I'M GOING TO < 
STICK AROUNP JUST A 
IN CASE THE GENERAL I 
TRIES HIS HOLPUP.' / 



NATIOJU 
BANK 



TIME PASSES SLOWLY! BUT THEN— . 



WHAT AN ODD 

COINCIDENCE / 
TWO CARS CATCHING 
FIRE AT THE SAME TIME 
AT OPPOSITE CORNERS.' 



ll 




THERE THEY GO.' 
ANP NO SIGN OF 
PLASTIC MAN ' 






PLASTIC MAN 





FELLOW CITIZENS.' YOU ARE ■ 
WITNESSING THE MOST 
HEINOUS INJUSTICE /MY 
FRIEND AND I WERE 
WALKING POWN THE STREET 
MINDING OUR OWN BUSINESS, 
WHEN THIS FIEND 
SEIZED US/ 




NEST TIME IT) I GULP F ^^ 
/WAY BE YOU //THERE'S SOME- 
THING HYPNOTIC 
ABOUT HIS VOICE 
AND IT'S GETTING 
THE CROWD.' IT « 
WOULD EVEN HAVE 
AN EFFECT'ON ME 
IF I WEREN'T, 
FIGHTING IT/ 




THAT PLASTIC 
MAN'S GETTING 
TOO BIG FOR 
HIS 8RITCHES/ 





GENERAL, I 
LOVE YOU / 
HOW DID YOU 
W IT? 




PLASTIC MAN 





NONSENSE/ HE'S 

SIMPLY BEEN 

TRAMPLEP INTO, 

NON-EXISTENCE/ 





y TO THE PEEP 
VAULTS/ WE PON'T 
WANT ANY OF THE 
SMALL CHANGE 
UP HERE/ ■ 
MARCH/ 




HA/HA/ HOW ARE YOU 
GOING TO GET THAT 
POOR OPEN? TO MAKE] 
SURE NOBOPY COULD 
GET IN /THE OFFICIAL 
WHO KNOWS THE COM-' 
BINATIONS ISN'T EVEN 
ALLOWEP TO STAY ON 
THE BANK PREMISES 
EXCEPT WHEN HE'S 
WANTEP' 



HOTHING 
TO IT/ 



/ 





PLASTIC MAN 




I FIGURED THAT 
SINCE YOU WERE 
CARRYING A VALISE 
YOUR SURPRISE 
WEAPON WAS 
PROBABLY IN IT/ SO 
I GOT INTO THE 
VALISE ,TOOK YOUR 
BOMB APART ANP 
SAW TO IT THAT 
YOU P/CKEP MB UP.' 



BUT WHY PIP 
YOU LET ME 
THROW YOU 

AT THE 
VAULT POOR 
WHEN YOU 
COULO A 



HAVE 
ATTACKEP 
US AS 
SOON AS 
I TOOK YOU 
OUT OF THE 
VALISE / > 



BECAUSE THE VAULT 
POOR WAS YOUR 
FINAL GOAL ANP, IF 
I HAP TRIEP TO STOP 
YOU BEFORE /YOU 
MIGHT HAVE SPRUNG 
SOME SUBSTITUTE 
. TACTICS OUST AS 
YOU PIP WHEN YOU 
MADE THE PEOPLE 
ATTACK ME/ 



ANP YOU 
HAP TO 
I WRITE ALL 

THESE 
THINGS 
POWN FOR 

HIM IN A 
BOOK.' 



l*V 






^ 



FAST MOVING ACTION 
STORIES GIVING YOU 
PLENTY OF EXCITING 
ADVENTURES! 

RISE TNE RANGE WITH 

THE GREATEST HEROES 
EVER ASSEMBLED 
IN ONE MAGAZINE! 
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PLASTIC MAN 



v 



x 



fa 



3WCS 



W?I 



R< 



(jtrrj 






'/^f 



i* 



IT CERTAINLY LOOKED AS IF THE WORLP 
WOULP GO TO THE POGS WHEN PROFESSOR 
MC BEAST MASTEREP THE CHARACTERISTIC 
SECRETS Of ANIMAL LIFE ANP PECIPEPTO 
MAKE A MONKEY OUT OF PLASTIC MAN. 1 



WELL, MAYBE 

HE'LL LIE LOW 

FOR A WHILE 

NOW/ VOL) \f-UK lunu, 

THREW A GOOD , J CHIEF.' THE -C 

SCARE INTO HIM, '/ IMPORTANT 

THING IS HE GOT 
AWAY FROM ME.' 



PROFESSOR, ^ 
MCMAN POESNT 
STAY SCARED 
FOR LONG, 






Si 



PLASTIC MAN 



THE QUESTION IS WHAT 
WILL THAT MEGALOMANIAC 
PREAM UP NEXTi LAST 
TIME HE PUT THE MAYOR 
OF THIS CITY INTO A 
CATALEPTIC TRANCE , 
DISGUISED HIMSELF 
AS THE MAYOR AND 
ORDERED ALL THE 
COPS OFF PUT/ 
AT THE SAME 
TIME.' 




IT MAKES A*E 
SHUDDER TO RE- 
MEMBER THE CRlMfr 
WAVE.' M C MAN WAS 
GETTING FIFTY 
PERCENT OF EVERY 
CROOK'S TAKE AND 
IT WOULD HAVE GONE 
ON INDEFINITELY IF 
YOU HADN'T GOTTEN 
AFTER HIM.' 




THE TIME BEFORE 
He MAD INVENTED 
A SPRAY AND USED 
IT ON CONGRESS/ 
THE CHEMICAL GAVE 
EVERY REPRESENTATIVE 
TEA4PORARY LOCK^AWJ 



I REMEMBER THAT TOO; THE 
CHEMICAL ALSO GAVE ITS 
VICTIMS A COMPULSIVE 
URGE TO KEEP RAISING 
THEIR RIGHT HANDS.' 
M C MAN , ACTING AS A 
LEGITIMATE CONGRESS- 
MAN , GOT A UNANIMOUS 
VOTE OH A BILL TO 
PRESENT HIM WITH 
HALF THE MONEY IN 
THE TREASURY.' 



■e- 



J 



FORTUNATELY I WAS IN THE 
GALLERY WHEN THE BILL WENT 
TO THE SENATE.' I NABBED 
M«MAN BEFORE HE COULD PULL 
THE SAME STUNT.' HE HID BEHIND 
A CLOUD OF CAMOUFLAGE 
GAS HE'D INVENTED 
AND GOT AWAY.' 




THE 7BACE WON'T > 
LAST.' IN FACT I ) 

CAN'T HELP FEELING / 
THAT HE'S ABOUT < 
DUE TO MAKE . ) 
MORE TROUBLE/ J 







PLASTIC MAN 









HELP! MURDER! POLICE! 
THERE'S BEEN A 
ROBBERY--- A KIP- 
NAPPING-- -AN ANIMAL- 
NAPPING.' GET THE COPS.' 




PLASTIC MAN 




IT IS M<?MAN.'WHO 
ELSE WOULD PULL 
ANYTHING SO 

FANTASTIC/ 





THAT FIEND EVEN 
STOLE A SHARK 
OUT OF OUR 
AQUARIUM.' AND 
LOOK AT POOR 
BETSy WEEPING 
BECAUSE HER 
HUSBAND IS 
GONE .' 



WHAT? 
MCMAN 
TOOK A 

BEAR 
WHO WAS 
MARRIED 




YES.' ISN'T IT 
HEARTBREAKING 
TO WATCH HER? 
SHE'S PINING 
FOR OSCAR.' 



THIS IS THE EJEST 
NEWS I'VE HEARP 
YET.' LISTEN .'SHE 
WOULDN'T HARM 
YOU .' IF YOU PUT I 
HER ON A LEASH 
SHE OUGHT TO PICK I 
UP OSCAR'S SCENT I 
AND, LEAD US TO A 
HIM/ YOU'LL HAVE ** 
YOUR ANIMALS AND 






plastic Man 



HOLD IT/ **<*// / 
M<=MAN WILL 1 / / / 
BE LOOKING r " I' ■ 
FOR US TO COME Y^, 
THROUGH THE isfi 
*mrVOOR! jrf-i 


V7 




V fSf, 
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PLASTIC MAN 






MCBEAST/THE 
INFERENCE IS THAT 
HE CHANGED HIS NAME, 
TO THAT FROM M<WAN.' 
BUT WHY ? AWO WHAT 
POES HE MEAN WHEN HE 
SAYS HIS WORK WITH THE 
ANIMALS IS 
FINISHEP? 



THE POOR CREATURES 
ARE SO GLAD I CAME I 
IT'S ALMOST MEAL 
TIME/ PLASTIC MAN, 
WE ALU OWE YOU A 
GREAT DEBT.' AND 
ALL'S WELL THAT 
ENDS WELL/ 



ENPS WELL - ? j 

UNLESS I ^ 

MISS MY GUESS 

THIS IS ONLY . 

THE BEGINNING-/ 




NEXT PAY— - 



SOMETHING 
FANTASTIC IS 
GOING ON AT 
GARLANP CHEMICAL 
COMPANY.' ALL THE 
EMPLOYEES HAVE RUN 
OUT.' SOME CLAIM A MAN 
BROKE IN WHO ROARS LIKE 
A LION , OTHERS WERE 
HUGGEP ALMOST TO 
PEATH BY A GUY WITH 
THE EXPRESSION OR 
A BEAR.' 



5T 



C5ARLAN 
CHEMICAL 
THAT'S THE 
OUTFIT THAT'S 
PRODUCING 
TOP SECRET 
CHEMICALS 
FOR THE 
ARMY.' 



{> 



THE COPS' HAVE BEEN 
SHOOTING AT A GUY WHO 
FLEW OUT OF RANGE LIKE 
AN EAGLE AND THEN POPGEP 
THEIR BULLETS WHILE 
DANGLING FROM AN 
UPPER STORY WINDOW 
AND WEAVING LIKE A 
SNAKE/ 



IT'S MCMAN ALIAS 
M^BEAST/ BY 
JUPITER / 1 DON'T 
KNOW HOW HE DID 
IT BUT HE GOT 
WHAT HE WANTED OUT 
OF THOSE ANIMALS.' 



I TELL YOU IT WAS LIKE Y HI/PLAS.' THIS FELLOW 
HO HOLDUP ON EARTH.' I WAS JUST TELLING ME 
THIS GUY DIDN'T NEED / ALL ABOUT IT/ I 
GUNS /HE JUST ~^ HAPPENED BY WHEN 

FRIGHTENED US -TBI THE EXCITEMENT STARTED/ 
ALL RIGHT OUT ]M. OF COURSE I DON'T 
OF THE PLANT/ J-\± BELIEVE A WORD 

OF HIS STORY J 



f 




PLASTIC MAN 



DON'T GO IN, PLASTIC MAN 
EVEN VOU'RE NO MATCH 
FOR A TIGER AND THAT'S 
WHAT THIS GW LOOKED 
LIKE WHEN WE SAW HIM 
LAST AT A FIRST FLOOR 
WINDOW' 






l ' 



PLASTIC MAN 



THERE.' DEADER THAN 
A MACKEREL / AND NOW 
1 1 CAN CONTINUE 
COLLECTING CHEMICALS 
WHICH WfeL BE WASTED ON 
THE ARMY BUT A BOON 
lTO MY WORK.' 




SQUEEZED THE WIND OUT 
OF ME.' I BLACKED OUT 
IF IT WEREN'T FOR My 4 
RUBBER CONSTRUCTION 
I'D BE A GONER f 
WHERE'S MCBEAST? 





PLASTIC MAN 






THIS MANEUVER ^ 


/going for 


WILL SETTLE YOUR 


/THE WATER, . 
ARE YOU ? 1 


HASH, PLASTIC A 


/MAN.' irr-T^\ 


i WELUYOU'LL 




) JUST HAVE 


v^\l l^Vuw^ 


S*. TO TAKE /ME 




KV ALONG/ . 



w\ 





PLASTIC MAN 



/SCAREt? THE PAYLIGHTS ^ 
1 C OUT OF HIM .' I'LL CHEW ) 
WL HIM UP SOME.' ■ ymK ^^ 








^\JPg^ 




l^^^^j^-r- 




^ 











PLASTIC MAN 






PLASTIC MAN 



^WHEN LAST SEEN, WOOZY 
— ( WAS AP/WIRIN<3 HIMSELF IN 
— y FRONT OF A MIRROR ANP 
-J^—7 I HAVE A SNEAKING ^, 
^^~~X- .- SUSPICION ... J 




^^^feljl 


la^ujol |fj a a .JS-— r^j**"~-5a>. ^"^ IT" 




■KS^ "" o 




1 <o 


Splits 


Iw (C 


3 1 V-- "'.:" 


^^y 




j**""****^ *vJ ^^^s^HI 






ggge ^^ ^ \\^ »y 


Mi 



Ano plas is so right... 


My, WHAT A ) _ 
PASHINC5 y 




FELLOW I 1 In 
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BUT YOU COULPN'T 
POSSIBLY SOLVE 
A CASE 
WITHOUT 
ME/ 




PLASTIC MAN 




PLASTIC MAN 





PLASTIC MAN 



THERE IS A ROAP 1THEN THIS IS 
THAT LEAPS INTO / WHERE WE Jf 
THE HEART OF ./ BEGIN OUR 1 
THE JUNGLE.' S SEARCH/ >£, 
PR.WILKERSON /THANK YOU 
TOOK THAT ./FOR YOUR HELP, 
ROAD.' r— -f /WR.GRABER. 



4 >/ 



ha!ha!vou 
will not thank 
me long for my 
helpfulness/ 



] 



•^ c-> 








PLASTIC MAN 




PLASTIC MAN 




PLASTIC MAM 





PLASTIC MAN 





CU^L INSIDE THE STOCK APE... 



YOU'VE COME/ WE'LL HAVE YOU 
AT LAST/ I *\ BACK IN THE 
HAP ALMOST /STATES BEFORE 



GIVEN UP 
HOPE! 



VOU KNOW IT, 
PR.WILKERSON.'BUT 
TELL US HOW YOU A 
HAPPENEP TO GET *> 

LOCKED UP IN HERE.' 




WHILE I WAS EXPLORING IN 
THIS AREA , I STUMBLEP ONTO 
RAKA'S SECRET/ I WAS THE 
rONLY OTHER PERSON WHO 
KNEW THAT RAKA WAS REALLY 
GRABER/ HE KEPT ME LOCKEP 
UP HERE AWAY FROM EVERY- 
ONE TO KEEP HIS SECRET 



SAFE. 






PLASTIC MAN 






PLASTIC MAN 




YOU MIGHT START BY 
LETTING ME INSlOE FOR 
A CHANGE.' I'LL &E NO 
TROUBLE ...HONEST!! 
WE CAN SIT IN TME 
KITCUEN WHERE I CAN 
DROOL HARMLESSLY 
ON THE LINOLEUM/ 

NOBODY INVITED 
>OU IN THE FIRST 
PLACE, PUNK/ 



a 



1 




COME.'.. ILL SQUAT ON 
YOUR WELCOME MAT 
WHILEST WE HOLD 
HANDS THROUGH THE 
MAIL- SLOT— JUST 
LIKE OLD TIMES 






PLASTIC MAN 



EW?_ER..YES.' 
IT WAS AWFUL.' 
HE...HB 

$LAPP£P> 
MB! 



THE CAP! THERE, 
THERE, CHILP... 
REST YOUR HEAP 
WHILE I PAN 

YOU WITH A 
THOUSAND 

POU.AR. BILL. 1 




V 



SL-SLAPPEp MARVA. 
... S- SORRY...-: "*.••-.. 
LOVE YOU... SLAP- 
*LAPPEP. 





9 





OHMI-GOSH.' MARVA.' 
WHAT HAVE I PONE ? 
SLAP— THAT'S IT! I 
AMJST'VE SLAPPEP VOU 
IN A BUNP FIT OP 
JEALOUSY' -BEAT VOUl? 
FACE 10 A PULP.' . 
OH, FORfi-IVE ME 1 



Kn* 






THIS POPO/S * 

PLUMB LOCO! MO 

HIS FACE — UOUf 

BUT CONSIPERIN' 

Mi OWM PUSS--. 

< 

COME, YOUSE^ 
HANPSOME MAN 
LET'S GET WEP.' 



/- 



X\, 




fLASnC MAN 




PLASTICiMAN 



DEATH WATCH 



^**HIEF of Homicide Lannigan summoned 
a Sergeant from his squad. "Epley," he 
•aid. "I have fifteen minutes to tell you a story. 
This is a life and death matter for me and 
Professor Ellingham who's locked up in the 
brig on suspicion. At the end of that time, one 
of us will be doomed to did" 

"Die?" Epley took a quick glance at the 
clock. "You? How do you fit into the Carson 
case? That's what Ellingham's booked for, 
isn't it?" 

"That's why I had you come here." explain- 
ed Lannigan as he paced the floor, trying to 
hide his nervousness. "Listen to me and listen 
carefully! You're the witness and my dicta- 
phone — " and he pointed to the machine, " — 
my dictaphone will back you up! I've got it 
going so there'll be a record of everything I 
aay ! It's important I" 

Epley listened intently. He'd heard the story 
of the Carson case before. But 'where Chief 
Lannigan's life was involved was a mystery I 
This was the story: 



"My dear," said Professor Ellingham, kiss- 
ing his wife after they'd finished dinner. "Car- 
ton and I are going to work on our book tonight. 
You don't mind, do you?" 

"Yes. I mind I" flared his beautiful wife 
Laura. "Do you think I married you to sit in 
this house by myself night after night and do 
nothing? I'm tired of you and of Carson and 
your book on the life of the savages! I'd like 
a little attention myself!" 

"You'll have that." answered the Professor 
as he hurried out the door. "You'll have that, 
too, but this book is important!" 

"Important!" shouted Laura after him. 
"You'd better work hard tonight! You haven't 
much timel" 

Later, Laura went to their studio where they 
were working. She stood around taunting them 
for a while and then left. But Professor Elling- 
ham's car was parked out front and she must 
have planned her drastic move with great care. 



The Professor came home at midnight and his 
wife was presumably asleep. A few minutes 
later, the phone rang. 

"What?" shouted Ellingham. "Carson's 
dead? Good grief! I'll be right over I" 

Professor Ellingham shook his wife. "A ter- 
rible tragedy," he told her. "Carson's gone — 
heart attack I" 

"How nice," she smiled. "Don't blame me 
if I don't burst into tears. Maybe now you'li 
forget that book and we can spend some time 
together." 

Chief of Detectives Lannigan was called on 
the case. The coroner examined Carson's corpse 
and pronounced it a heart attack without ques- 
tion. Nothing would have tipped the scales to 
suspicion of murder if Professor Ellingham 
hadn't come to the Municipal Building the 
next day and met Chief Lannigan. 

"What about Carson?" asked the Professor. 
"Have they found anything?" 

"Nothing abnormal. You can go in and 
talk to the medical examiner if you want to. 
I see your wife's with you so I'll talk to her 
while you're inside." __ 

Mrs. Ellingham was a charming lady to all 
outward appearances. Chief Lannigan had en- 
joyed conversing with her on many occasions 
before. But when he opened the car door with 
his usual friendly greeting, she fell from the 
front seat, limp and cold and DEAD I 

That started the investigation. Professor El- 
lingham's partner and wife had both died in a. 
similar, mysterious way. Lannigan was sus- 
picious! It seemed impossible that Ellingham 
would have driven to the Municipal Building 
if he had been guilty of his wife's death. Yet, 
Lannigan went to his house to investigate! 

"I know you're a student of savage life," 
he said. "Could you have used some devious 

method to rid yourself of your wife and Car- 

v 
ioaf 

"How can you say that?" wailed Elling- 
ham. "I loved them both!" 

Then Lannigan came across a book on a 



table titled, "Weapons of Savagery." "How 
do you explain this?" he barked at the Pro- 
fessor. "Here's a bookmark on a page that 
explains a poison needle! It tells how the prick 
of the point, anointed with a secretion from 
tropical bugs, will kill! 

"And you," Lannigan continued, looking 
to the left of him where there were cases of 
insects, "you raise those bugs!" 

"Yes, I do," confessed Ellingham. "But I 
didn't kill Carson! I swear I didn't! I'll tell you 
the truth!" 

Professor tlhngham sobbed out his story — 
how his wife had hated Carson and been jealous 
of their work and the fact that she was left 
alone. For want of something to do, she had 
studied (he natives' bizarre methods of death. 
She had gone to their studio, taunted them, and 
then left a poison needle in the seat of the car 
where she knew Carson would sit when the 
Professor drove him home. 

"S-she told me afterward, " wept Ellingham. 
"S-she told me how she planned and executed 
Carson's murder! That's why I went to the 
medical examiner — to be sure there was no in- 
criminating evidence!" 

"That's possible," agreed Lannigan. "It's 
a sound theory as far as it goes. But now ex- 
plain the death of your wife." 

Professor Ellingham was subdued by sorrow. 
It took time for him to talk and then he ex- 
plained, "She was killed in the same way. In 
our panic, we forgot to take the needle from 
the car seat. She committed the crime on Car- 
son and was murdered by her own weapon!" 

Lannigan was almost convinced but, being 
a thorough investigator, he had to see the evi- 
dence. He and Professor Ellingham went to 
the car to look for the planted needle! They 
searched a while and finally tore out the uphol- 
stery and, sure enough, it was there. But, as 
Lannigan jerked it out, he stuck it into his 
' finger ! 

"Good grief," he cried. "I stabbed myself 
With the poisoned needle! Professor Ellingham, 
do something! Is there an antidote?" 

"You don't need it," replied the Professor 
without thinking. "The poison's only good for 
five or six hours. After that, it's harmless." 

"How do I know you're telling the truth?" 
blared Lannigan. "But if you are, you're under 
arrest for murder! Come with me and I'll ex- 



plain it to you later — I hope!" 

"But why do you suspect me?" queried the 
Professor, obviously shaken. 

"Because your wife died approximately 
twelve hours after Carson! If the poison doesn't 
last, how did it work on her? You must have 
planted a new needle — nobody else would 
know the formula. But we'll soon find out!" 

"Haven't I had enough grief >'* howled Pro- 
fessor Ellingham. "Do I have to suffer for my 
wife's mistakes?" 

"No! Just tell me how long it takes for the 
poison to work and kill!" 

"One hour," shouted Ellingham. "I hope 
it kills you!" 

"No doubt," grinned Lannigan. "That'll 
save your hide. We'll soon know if you're in- 
nocent or guilty and, in the meantime, we'll 
lock you up on suspicion!" 

» » » m 

"That's the story, Epley," Lannigan mut- 
tered, glancing uneasily at the clock. "Just a 
few more minutes before we know!" 

"It's a little complicated, Chief. Give me 
the outcome in a few words." 

"Are you a dope? Look, if the needle re- 
tains its poisonous effects and, by accident, kill- 
ed Ellingham's wife, it'll kill me! If it doesn't, 
the Prof's guilty of murdering her! Only time 
Will telll" 

They watched the clock which seemed to 
stand still. Each second was like an hour. Tick 
. . . tick . . tick . . . tick! The minute hand 
crept slowly . . . slowly ... to the appointed 
hour! Lannigan and Epley waited . . waited I 
Finally Lannigan spoke! "I'm sure Ellingham's 
right about his wife killing Carson. Just want to 
get that on the dictaphone before time's up!" 

"Good''' whispered Epley in a raspy voice. 

Then the crucial moment was past. The two 
men looked at each other in iilent gratitude. 
Lannigan turned slowly md switched off the 
dictaphone and removed the cylinder and put 
it in his desk. Then the corners of his mouth 
curled into a wrv smiie. 

"Funny feeling, he >aid. "'To think you've 
beaten the other guy in a race for survival." 

The telephone rang and Lannigan answered. 
"You say Ellingham's confessed to killing his 
wife?" he asked. "Not surprising. Ya see, if 
he wasn't guilty, I'd be dead!" 
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The suspense-filled 
adventures of the 

TWO-FISTED 

TREASURY AGENT 

will soon come 

to you in a 

COMPLETE MAGAZINE! 

YOU'VE THRILLED TO TREASURY AGENT 
PETE TRASH'S WORLD-WIDE ESCAPADES IN 
POLICE COMICS... NOW FOLLOW THIS 
SENSATIONAL HERO IN 

HIS OWN MAGAZINE! 

WILL FAST BECOME NUMBER ONE 
IN THE COMICS FIELD! 

ORDER YOUR COPY HOW! 
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A tine camera complete with 
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TELEVISION 
SET 

Films ol 

Gene Aulry, 

Hopalong 
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WRIST 7\fl 

'watch ; 

Comes packed in 

beautiful gloss 

. » slipper. Adointy 
guaranteed 
watch lor 
girls. 
Sell one order pfcn $3.00. 



3-POWER BINOCULARS 
Motched lenses- Special 

shoulder strap Sell one Ol- 
der ol American Seeds. 
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mellow lone. 
Has Gene Autry'i 
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one order plus S5.00. 
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GOLDEN 
TEXAN 
HOLSTER 
SET 
Gold cop pistol 
puHs smoke. All 
leather holster 
and belt. Sell one order 




Pretty Dresser Set Five 
full size pieces. Sell one 
order of Seeds. 




and bat. Sen only 

one order of American Seeds. 



,WATCH, 
«v ** for Men &' 
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Every yeor thousands of loys and G»rh gel ih«* 
swell puzes fat themselves end gifts (or Mother and Dod. 
Many pines shown here ond lots of others in our Bifl 
Priie Book ate GIVEN WITHOUT A CENT OF (OST for 
selling one 40-Pock order ol American Vegetable ond 
Flower Seeds al 10* per large pack Some ol the bigger 
prizes require extra money as stated in our Big Pure look. 

Everybody wonis Amenion Seeds — they're fresh and 
ready lo grow You'll sell them quickly to you' family, 
Iriends and neighbors and gel your prize ol once, ot if 
you prefer, toke yout one-third tosh commission on all 
seeds sold 1 . GET SUSY send loupon today for Big Pr«» 
Book ond Seeds 

Send no money -*« iruil y»u 

AMERICAN SEED CO., INC 

DEPF. 420. LANCASTER, PA. 



MANY MORE PRIZES 
See them in fhe Big Prize Book 

Otmnl'y iel. Fishing Tackle, Roy Rogers Wolch, Cioquei Se' 
Table Tennn, Movie f'oiecior, Boseboll Glows, JtwrfJi 
Skates. Walkie Talkie, Elf tine Phonograph, 0»»"»gi*t Cose 
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AMERICAN SEED COMPANT, INC. 
DEPT. 420, LANCASTER, PA. 

Please send ihe BIG PRIZE BOOK and 40 pocks, it 
Vegetable ond Flower Seeds I will resell them ot 10 
each, send you the money promptly, and gel my prize 
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Give Me 15 Minutes A Day 
And I'll Give You \ New Body 



PEOPLE used to laugh at my skinny, 97 lb. body. I was 
so embarrassed at my weakling build that I was 

ashamed to strip for spurts or for a swim. Girls snickered 
:iii<l made fun of me behind my back. THEN I discovered 

my marvelous new muscle-building' system — "Dynamic 
'■<■."' And it turned me int'i such :i complete yuccinien 

of MAN HOOD thai today I hold the title "THE 
WORLD'S MOST PERFECTLY DEVELOPED MAN." 

That's how I traded in my "bag of bones" for a barrel of 
muscle! And I felt so much belter, so much on top of the 
world in my bjg new, husky body, that I decided to devote 
my whole life to helping other fellows change themselves 
into "perfectly developed men." 

WHAT'S MY SECRET? 



When you look in the mirror and 
see a healthy, husky, strapping fel- 
low smiling hack at you— then 
he astonished at how short a time it 
lakes "I> {jim mil- Tension" to GET 
RESULTS! 

"Dynamic Tension" is the easy, 
NATURAL method that you can 
practice in the privacv of your own 
JUST 15 MINUTES EACH 
DA Y— while your scrawny shoulder 
muscles begin to swell ... 
spindly arms and legs of yours Ijulfje 
...and your whole body start- to 
feel "alive," full of zip and go! 

No "ifs," "ands," or "maybes." 
Just tell me where you want hand- 
some, powerful muscles. Are you fat 
and flabby? Or skinny and gawky? 
Are you short-winded, pepless? Do 

FREE My 48 Page Illus- 
trated Book Is Yours — Not 
for $1.00 or 10c -But FREE 

Send NOW lor my fumou-. book. Etrr. 
letting Heetlh and SUrnyth 48 pages 
ul photos, valuable advice Shows what 
Dynamic- JVnwn Can du. MttMfl Vital 

DM. Shows what 1 can do lor 
YOU A real prize lor any lellou who 
wants a better build Yci I'll iend yuu 
a copy FREE It may change your 
-le» So rush coupon to me per* 
sonally Chorlrj Alias. Orpr 330J 
Mi E 2J St Ntic Vor* IB. ,\ V 



you hold back and let others walk 
off with the prettiest girls, best 
jobs, etc.? Then write for my FREE 
Book about "Dynamic Tension" and 
learn how I can make you a healthy, 
confident, powerful HE-MAN. 

Thousands of other fellows are 
becoming marvelous physical speci- 
mens—my way. I give you no gad- 
gets or contraptions to fool with. 
When you have learned to develop 
your strength through "Dynamic 
Tension," you can laugh at artificial 
muscle-makers. You simply utilize 
the dormant muscle-power in your 
own body - watch it increase and 
multiply into 
real, solid LIVE 
MUSCLE. 




CHARLES ATLAS. Dept. 330 J 

US East 23ret Strut, New York 10. N. V. 




Send m«- abitolutel) KKKK -n ropj of your famr # 
book. "SvfriK8t.il ie Health and Strenrth*"— 48 pae** 
crammed v'ith actual photographs* answers to vital 
health iiuestiui.x, and valuable I .'ry man wlw. 

wants u bplter build. I understand thi;. book U rnina * 
keep, and sending; fur it dots nui obligate mc in any wn» 
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